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long, before I received an order, directing me
to change my station to Dundas Pt. a place
within the same district and not many miles
from Port Mouat. I had to shift bag and bag-
gage accordingly and come over to my new
residence^

V.

This Dundas Point, I found, was a much
bigger place than the one I had left, with accom-
modations for not less than three to four hundred
men at the very least. There was a huge brick
field, and a couple of brick furnaces, that
worked for about three months in the year;
for which time, people from different parts of
the settlements had to be sent there to work in
brick-making* Though for the rest of the year
round, the place had nothing much of import-
ance to talk of there, and looked quite forsaken
and desolate, yet during the brick-making
seasons, it turned out to be one of the most
important centres of work, and people gathered
together in such numbers as to give to the place
almost the appearance of a noisy bustling
bazar.